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CHAPTER X1,
HE terrible temptation which
wns assalling me will now
be underztood. 1 would so
force Michael's hand that he
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"1 pray that yon wrong mm, sire”

“Marshal, I'm leaving Strelau for a
few days. Every evenlug 1 will send
2 courler to you. If for three days
none will publish an order

COmes Yol

— ! which T will give you depriving Duke
most kill the king. I was 1n & position | o, 00,1 of the eovernorship of Strelsan
to bid him deflance and tighten = and appol £ you in his place. You
grasp on the crown—not for its own wil) Asclares s : lege. Then you
gake, bat because the king of Ruri will -. " chael fhat you
tania was to wed the Princess Flavia. AT S o kap. ¥
What of Sapt and Fritz? AN, but » | SfRAnd an e B
man cannot be 1 to write down In r"{""“. e
eold blood the wild and black thoughts A¥ sin

) “In twenty-four hours. 1If be does
that storm his brain when an uncon s ot o
trolled passion has battered a breach | POt pr king”—I laid my hand
for them. Yet, unless he sets up as a | 90 Bis Kies hen tl kA """‘_d'
ealnt, he need not hate himself for “_:'-'l you wili pr * next heir,
them. He is bett employed, aa ¢ | You knos ho tl
humbly seems to me, in giving thanks “The I'r 55 Flav
that power to resist was vouchsafed *Amd swen ur faith and
$o him than In fretting over wicked | Donor and f the living
Impulses which come nnsonicht and eox God 1 3 ¥ her to your
tort an unwilling hospltaiits from the | dentl b nd seat her
wenkness of our nature where |

It was 0 fine hright mor ¢ when 1 l “0) nd by the
walked, unattended. to the princese’ | fear of « 1 And may Al
house, carry! nosegay In my hand l' mighty r i for
Pol Lk g excuses for love, and ev- |\ t} LS i 1 n ermmnd of
ery attention that I pald ber, while It 1' ad
riveted my own chains |r ' " sald L
me the people of the | 1 v hand to
worshiped Ler I found ‘ )
morat; the Countess
ing bBlooms In the gar ¥ ] 1t ¥
tress r I | hear B Y
take mine (o thelr
rosy with bhappiness i 5 . whiet
turn, had not wa I Y 8]
no dark shadow ) has
ing save the hats>d which
of Strelsny was Euown "

“And that” she said, . ' .
ehievous smile, your shal b
snde of no moment Le a
the flowers. Rhall T te re.| A . s
what Is the OGrst thing ¢ princess | i
does with thet b PO

We were talking on a broad terrnce| 88 K ’(
that ran along the back of the house, | ¥ ' o
and a window above our heads stood| U
open 5 | i wk

“Madame!" crled the countess mer- | the LU
rily, and Flavia herself looked out. | the i
I bared my head and bowed. Bhe “ia utd 1 1 oot
wore a white gown, and ber halr was | Ece It
loosely pathered In a knot. She klssed | o1, ] the marshal's
her hand to me, eryving WO v Wil 1 sat down aod

“Bring the king up, Helga: I'll give| wrote 1
him some coffee.” *l can by t write,” said 1. “My

The countess, with a gay glance, led | finges til
the way and took me Into Flavia's It » ¢, the first time that |
morning room And, left nlone, we| had ve ‘rite more than a sig
greeted one and T us lovers are| nature, te of the paias 1 had
wont, ‘hen the princess lald two let- | taken to | kKlung's hand I was

ters before me. One was from Hlack
Michael—a most courteous request that
by spending a
day at his castle of Zenda, as had been
her custom onhce a year in the sunm
wer, when the place and Its gn ns
were lo the helght of their great bean
ty. 1 threw the letter down In dis
gust, and Flavia lnughed at me. Then,
growing grave agaln, she polnted to
the other sheet.

“I don’t know who that comes from™
she sald. “Read Ir"

I knew In a moment. There was no
signature at all this thne, but the hand
writing was the same as that which
had told me of the suare In the sum-
mer house. It was Antoinette de Muau.
ban's,

1 have no cause to love y¢
but God forbid that you
the power of the dulke
tions of his wh
guard—a regiment
make vou sufe S}
kim who relgnas in

“Why doesn't it say “the king? ™ ask-
ed Flavia, leaning over my shoulder
#o that the ripple of her halr played on

u [it ran),
ikl fall Inte

sh

Go n

W Lk
Elrelsau

my neck. “Is it n hoax®

“As you value lfe and more than
jife, my queen,” 1 sald, “obey It to the
very letter A regiment shall camp

round your house today. See that you
do not go out unless well guarded.”

*“An order, sire?" she asked, a little
rebelllous.

*“Yes, an order, madame—If you love
m.n

“Ah! she cried. And 1 could not but
Kiss her.

“You know who sent 1t she asked.

*1 guess,” sald 1. “It is from a good
friend—and, 1 fear, an uohappy wo-
man. You must be 11l Flavia, and un-
able to go to Zenda. Make your ex-
enses as cold and formal as you lke.”

“So0 you feel strong enough to anger
Michael?” she sald, with a proud smile.

“I'm strong enough for anything
while you are safe,” said I,

Soon 1 tore myself away from her,
and then, without consulting Sapt, I
took my way to the house of Marshal
Strakencz. T had seen something of
the old general, and I lked and trusted
bim. Bapt was less enthuslastic, but I
had learned by now that Sapt was best
pleased when he could do everything,
and jealousy played some part In his
views. As things were now, I had
more work than Sapt and Fritz could
manage, for they must come with me,
to Zenda, and I wanted o man to guard
what I loved most in all the world and
suffer me to set about my task of re-
leasing the king with a guiet mind.

The marshal recelved me with most
loyal kindness. To some extent [ took
bim into my confidence. I charged him
with the care of the princess, looking
bim full and significantly in the face
as I bade him let no one from her

not ys :
“Ludeed, sirs we sald, “it differs a
little from your ordinary bhandwriting.
for It may lead to a
.rn.-'} -~
1) sald I, with a laugh,
“what use are the guns of Btrelsan If

they ean't assuage a little susplelon 7
He smiled grimly and took tle paper.
“Colonel Supt and Fritz von Tarlen-

belm go with me,"” 1 coutinged
“You go to seek the duke?™ he asked

in a low tone
“Yes, the duke
whom 1 have
da.' 1 replied,
“I wish 1 could go with you!™ he
eried, ng at his white mustache,

, and some ous else of
need sod who s at Zen-

“T'd like trike a Llow for you and
your crown."
“I leave you what ls more than my

life ntd more
“hecnuse ¥

than all o

than my crown,” said I,
are the man [ trost more
ere In Huritanla.”

“1 will iver her to you safe and
sound,” sald he, “and, falling that, I
will make her queen”

We parted, sand 1 returned to the pal-
ace and told Sapt and Fritz what I had
done. Sapt bad a few faults to find
and a few grumbles to utter. This was
merely what I expected, for Sapt liked
to be consulted befurehand, not inform-
ed afterward. On the whole he ap-
proved of my plans, and his spirits
rose high as the hour of actionm drew
nearer and ncorer. Fritz, teo, was
ready, though he, poor fellow, risked
more than Sapt did, for he wasa lover,
and his happiness hung in the scale,
Yet how 1 envied him! For the trium-
phant issue which would crown him

with happiness and unite him to h!s‘

mistress, the success for whlich we
were bound to hope snd strive and
struggle, meant to me 8Orrow more cer-
tain and greater than if 1 were doom-
@d to fall. He understood something of
this, for when we were alone (uave for
old Sapt, who was smoking at the oth-
er end of the room) he passed his arm
through mine, saying:

“It's hard for you., Don't think I
don’t trust you. I know you have noth-
ing but true thoughts in your heart.”

But I turned away from him, thank-
ful that he could not see what my heart
held, but only be witness to the deeds
that my hands were to do.

Yet even he did not understand, for
he had not dared to lift his eyes to the
Princess Flavia, as I had lifted mine.

Our plans were now all made, even

rangements for belng absent, and now
there was only one thing left to do—
the hardest, the most heartbrenking.
As evening fell I drove through the
busy streets to Flavia's residence. 1

THE RICHMOND PLAN

'thlnk"--
| “Well, what?" I asked, leaning over
her.

“That for just a day or two after—
after last night—you might be happy
 without much gayety,” and she turned
pettishly from me as she added, “I
 bope the boars will be more engross-
ng.”
| “I'm golng after a very big boar,™
sald I: and, because 1 could not help
'1t, T began to pliy with ber bair, but
| she moved her head away.

“Are you offended with me?™ 1 ask-
iﬁd in feigned surprise, for 1 covid not
resist tormenting heor a little. 1 had
never secn her angry, and every fresh
y aspect of her was a delight to me.

} “What right have 1 to be offended?
True. you sald jast vight that every
hour away from me was wasted. But
{a very hig thut’'s a different
! thing!™

-|l-
sugrested,
catch me™

Bhe made no an

boar

rhaps the bhoar will

*Perhaps,

bunt me,” I
Flavia, he'll

wor,

“You are pot touched even by that
danger?”’

Still she sala nothing. and I, stealing
round, fo 1l of tears.

“Yon weep for my danger?®*

1l her eves

Then she spoke very low

“This is llke what you used to be,
but not like th the king 1-—1
have come t

King

arep™

With a sudden great groan 1 caught
her to my heart

“My darling.” T ecried, forgetting ev-
erything but her, “did you dream that
I left you to go hunting ¥

“What then, Rudolf? Ah Fou're not
golng™—

“Well, it Is hunting.
Michael in bis lalr'

1 go to seek

She 1 tun ry pale
“S0, g, KW I was not so
poar a lover as yon thought me. |

shall not be gone long.™
“You will

I wins wi

write to me, Rudolf ¥

but 1 could not say a
icion In her

il =ny heart every

1 no danger?”

"And when will you be back? Ah,
bow £ 1t will !t
Lok sl I Lws 1 ' T repeated.
Yes, v Don't be long, dear; don't
be loug 1 shan't s eep while you're
aw
“1d I n I shall be back,”
sald 1
= i
og. But It
) apd = pressed her
I whispered, “you must
Jrines Youll e the only one
honse then You must reign
veeD for e
et she drew herself up
- I will? she sald.  “1 will relgn.
I will do my part. Though all my life
Wil be empty and my beart dead, yet
'l do It
Sie paused and, sinking agalnst me
again, w liy] = Iy
e | e swoan'! sue soon™
Carried away, 1 cried loudly:
“As God lives, T—yes, 1 myself—will

re before [ die!™

n" she exclalm-
%, but I had no
* gnzed at me

BOC }0U ouce 1o
“What Jdo vou
ed with wonder
answer for luo
with 1

r woudering Cyes

I dared not ask her to forget. She
woulkd have found it an Insuit. 1 could
not tell ber then who and what 1 was,
She wns weeplng, and T had but to
Ary her tears

“Shall 2 man not come back to the
loveliest lady in all the wide world?"
said 1. “A thousand Michaels should

not keep me from sou'
She clung to me a little comforted.

“You woun't let Michael hurt you®”

“No, sweetheart.™

“Or keep you from me?

“No, sweetheart,”

“Nor any one else¥*

And again I answered:
LA N

NOo, sweetheart.'
Yot there was one—not Michael—

who if Le lived must keep me from
her and for.whose life T was going
forth to stake my own., And his fig-
ure—the lithe, Lmoyant fgure I had
met In the woods of Zenda: the dull,
Inert mass 1 had left In the cellar of
the shooting lodge—seemed to rise,
double shaped, before me and to come
between us, thrusting itself in even
where she lay, pale, exhausted, falnt-
Ing, In my arms and yet looking up at
me with those eyes that bore such love
as | have never seen, and haunt me
now and will till the ground closes over
me—and (who knows?) perhaps beyond.

CHAI'TER XII.

BOUT five miles from Zenda,
on the opposite side from that
on which the castle was situ-
el nted, there lies a large tract

of wood. It is rising ground, and In

the center of theMemesne, on the top
of the hill, stands a fine modern cha-
teau, the property of a distant kinsman
of Fritz's, the Count Stanislas von Tar-
lenhelm. Count Stanislas himself was
a student and a recluse. He seldom
visited the house and had on Fritz's
request very readily and courteously
offered me its hospitality for myself
and my party. This, then, was our
destination, chosen ostensibly for the
sake of the boar hunting (for the wood
was carefully preserved, and boars,
once common all over Ruritania, were
still to be found there In considerable
numbers), really because it brought us
within striking distance of the Duke
of Btrelsau's more maguificent dwell-

Ing ou the other side of the town., A

large party of servants, with horses

and luggage, started early In the morn-

Ing. We followed at midday, traveling

by traln for thirty milez and then

mounting our horses to ride the re-
maining distance to the chateax,

P

one of the objects of
the expedition: but, it was ndded, the
King's main desive was to carry lnto
eflect certain steps agalnst his treach-
erous brother, as to the preclse nature
of which they could not at preseut be
further enlightetxl. Enough that the
king commanded their services and
would rely on their devotion when oc-
caslon arese to call for it. Young, well
brad, brave gaud loyal they usked no
more, They w ready to prove their
dutiful obedicuce nmd prayed for a
fight as the best and most exhilarating
mode of showing It

Thus the s e was shifted from
Strelsan to the chatean of Tarlenbeim
and castle of Zonda which frowned at
us across the valley. 1 tried to shift
my thoughts nlso, to forget my love,
and to bend all my encrgies to the task
before me. It was to get the king out
af the castle =1l Fores was useleas,
In some trick lay the chance, and I
had alrendy an of what we
must do. But | terribly ham-
pered by the publicity which attendnd
my movements Michael must know
by now of v oxpedition amd I knew
Michael too I to suppose that his
eyes would be Dlinded by the feint of

the boar Bunt. He would understand
very well what the real quarry was.
Thut, however be risked—that
end all it migh: mean, for 8apt, no less
than myself, wenlzen] that the pres-

nkiing

was

minest

ent state of ¢ -4 had become unen-
durable,

And  ther thing that 1
dared to cal not, ns I now
know, witho It was this—
that Black ) I would not believe
that I meant by the king. Ie
could not aj ité—1 will not say an
honest mnu ' the thoughts of my
own heart | Iwen reveiled<but a
man acting ! ) He saw my op-
portunity ns= | 1 =een It, ns Sept had
seen it he princess—nay
(and 1 decl t & sneaking sort of
pity for hh od mei, in his way
he loved | ¢ would think that
Bapt and 1 Hd e Liribed. g0 the
Lribe were LI T Thinking
thus, wonkd Il the Eing, my rival
amd my ada \ye, verily, that he
worhd, wi mpunction as
he would |} But he would kill
Rodolf Ra first, if he could.
and nothing lnty of bLeling
utterly «m the releise of the
king alive restorntion to the
throne won to throw away
the trump he held in re
serve to bal sl game of the
Ioupudent Mus-
ing on anll t iz, 1 took
COUTRe

Michael !} v of my coming sure
enough. 1 not et In the house
an hour w n unpesing embasay

E«
idenee of sending
Le sent the

arrived '
reach the
would be

did mot quite
my
ssius, but

other thres f his famous Six—the
three Ruri in getntlemen, Lauen-
gram, Kraf n and Rupert Hentzan.

A fine, stra)ing trio they were, splen-
dldly horsed and admirably equipped.

Young Rupert. who looked a dare
devil and could not have bean more
than twenty-two or tws nty-three, took
the lead and ade us the neatest
spee-h, whereln my devoted subject
and loving brot Michael of Strel-
sau, praved me to pardon hlm for not
paying his addresses in person and,
further, for not putting his castle at

my disposal, the renson for both of
these upparent derelletions beling that
he and veral of his servants lay slek
of scarlet fever and were in a very
sad and also In & very infections stute,
So declired young Rupert with an In-
solent snille on his eurling upper lip
and a toss of his thick halr—he was a
handsor ind the gossip ran
that ma a Indy had troubled her
heart for Lim alre 13

“If my brother has scarlet fover,”
sald 1, “he I8 nearer my complexion
than he is wont to be, my lord. I
trust he does not suffer.”

“He la able to attend to his nffairs,
sire”

“1 hope ull beneath your roof are not
sick. What of my good friends De
Guuter, Dersonln and Detchard? 1
heard the lust had suffered a hurt”

Lavenzram and Krafsteln looked
glum and uneasy, but young Rupert’s
smile grew broader,

“He hopes soon to find a medicine
for it, sire "™ he answered.

And 1 bhurst out laughing, for I knew
what medicine Detchand longed for. It
i1s called revenge.

“You will dine with us, gentlemen?”
I asked.

Young Rupert was profuse in apolo-
gles. They had urgent dutles at the
castle.

“Then” said I, with a wave of my
band, “to our next meeting, gentlemen.
May It make us better acquainted.”

“We will pray your majesty for an
early opportunity,” quoth Rupert alr-
ily. Aund he strode past Sapt with such
jecring scorn on his face that I saw the
old fellow clinch his filst and scowl
black as night.

For my part, if a man must needs
be a knave I would have him a debo-
nair knave, and I llked Rupert Hent-
zan bhetter than his long faced, close
eyed companions. It makes your sin
no worse, as I conceive, to do It a Ia
mode and stylishly.

Now, it was a curious thing that on
this first night, Instead of eating the
excellent dinner my cooks had pre-
pared for me, 1 must needs leave my
gentlemen to eat It alone, under Sapt's
presiding care, and ride myself with
Fritzs to the town of Zenda and a
certain little inn that I knew of. There
was little danger in the excursion. The
evenings were long and light, and the

ere’s an uncommonly pretty
girl at this jnn.”
“How do you know?' he asked.
“Because I've been there,” said L

ET, RICHMOND, VIRGINIA.

1 B@ be ok clever a fellow as I take
him for, the pretty girl and no other
will wailt on us.”

“What if she won't?™ objected Frite

“My dear Fritz,” sald I, “if she won't
for you, she will for me.”

We were at the fnn. Nothing of me
but my eyes was visible as I walked
in, The landiady received us. Two
winutes later wy little friend (ever, i
fear, on the lookout for such guests as
might prove amusing) made her ap-
pearance. Diuner and the wine were
ordered. 1 sat down in the private
roowm. A milaute later Frite came in.

“She's coming.™ he said.,

“If she were not, 1 should have to
doubt the Countess Helga's taste.”

Bhe came in. 1 gave ber time to set
the wine down. 1 didn't want it drop-

ped. Fritz poured out a glass and gave
it to e,

“1s the gentleman In great pain? the
girl asked =y mpathetically,

“The geutlemnn I8 no worse than
when he saw you last,” said I, throw-
fog away my clonk.

She started with a little shiriek. Then
she criml:

“It was the king, then! I told mother
80 the minute [ =aw his picture. Oh,
&lr, forgive me!™

“Faith, you gave
Burt mwuch,” sild I,

“Bat the things we gald™

“1 forgive them for the thing you
4"

“I must go and tell mother.”

“Stop.” said 1. assuming a graver alr.
“We are not for sport tonight.
Go and not a word

me npothing that

here
and bring dinne
of the king Leing here,

Bhe come back In a few minutes,
looking g very curious

“Well, bow is Johaun¥* [ asked, be-
ginning my din

“Oh, that fellow
1 mean!”

s will do, please

“We hardly see hilm

“Aud wh

“I told L Lt came

. slr—my lord king,

How Is he?
woew, sir™

too often, sir,”

sild she, tos lead

Y80 he sulks nud stays away 3

"Yes [

Bt you s I ¢ him back?" I
sugeested, with o I

‘Perbaps 1 could Il she

*I know vour powers, you sce” sald
I, nud ») H vith pleasure.

“1 t ol that, = that keeps
him ile's ¥ busy at the cas-
tle 1

“But there's no shooting on now.™

. he's o charge of the
T

“Johaun tyurned housemald ¥

The little girl was brimming over
wil EORE D

“Well, there are no others,™ sald she
“There's pot & woman there—not as o
servant, 1 sean They do say—but
perh # I = H |

“Tet's b t for what it's worth,”
sald 1

“Indesd, 1 tshamed to tell you,
sir.”

“On, see, 'm looking at the celling.”

“They do suy there Is a lady there,
sir, but except for her there's not a
womnan o the And Johann has

the geatiemen.™

e
to wult on

“Poor Johann!

e must be over-
workel Yer I'm sure he could find
half an hour to come und seo you*

“It would dejend on the time, sir,
pethaps.™
Do you love Lim?™ I asked.
“xot I, sie™
“And you wish to serve the king?™
.“Il'“. &ir "

“Then tell

secomd n

him to meet you at the
lestone out of Zemnda tomor-

row cvening st 10 o'clock. Say you'll
be there and will walk home with
him.*

“Ik» you mean him barm, sir?

“Not If he will do as T bid him. But
I think I've told you enough, my pretty
mald, Bee that yon do as I bid you.
Aud, mind, no one Is to know that the
king has been here.”

1 spoke a littlie sternly, for there is
seldom harmm o Infusing a lttle fear
into n woman's lking for you, and I
softened the effect by giving ber a
handsome present. Then we dined,
and, wrapping my cloak about my face,
with Fritz leading the way, we went
downstairs to our horses agaln,

It was but half past 8 and hardly yet
dark. The streets were full for suth n
quiet little place. and I could see that
gossip was all agog. With the king on
one slde and the duke on the other,
Zenda felt itself the center of all Rurt-
tanja. We jogzed gently through the

town, but set our horses t¢c a sharper
pace when we reached the open ¢oun-
try.

“You want to catch this fellow Jo-
bann? asked Frite,

“Aye, and 1 fancy I've balted the
Delllah  will

hook right. Our litile

men a4 taii young fellow, Bernenstein
by name ¥ .
I knew Lim. He was a fine, strap-

Foung man, almost of my height, |
and of light complexion.

“He lles In his room upstairs with a
puilet through his arm.*

“The deuce Lie does!™

“After dinner he strolled out alone
and went a mile or so into the wood,
and as he walked he thought he saw
three men among the trees, and one
leveled & gun at him. He had no weap-
on, and he startad at 8 run back to-
ward the house, but one of them fired,
and he was hit and had much ado to
reach nere before he fainted. By good
hick they feared to pursue him nearer
the house.™

He poused and added:

“Lad, the bullet was meant for you™

“It 1z very likely.,” said I, “and It's
first blood to brother Michael.™

“1 wonder which three It was," sald
Fritz.

“Well, Sapt,” T sald, “I went out to-
night for no idle purpose, as you shall |

hesr. But there's one thing in my
mind."™

“What's that 7" he asked.

“Why, this™ 1 answered—"“that I

shall i1l requite the very great honors
Rurltania has done me if 1 depart from
1t leaving one of those Rix alive.™

And Sapt shook my hand on that,

CHAPTER XI1IT,

N the morning of the day after
that on which I swore my
oath agalnst the Bix I gave
certnin orders and then rested
fn greater countentment than I had
known for some time. 1 was at work,
and work, though It eannot cure love,
is ret a uarcotie to it. So that Sapt,
who grew feverish, marveled to see me
sprawling In an armchalr in the sun-
shine, lstening to one of my friends
who sing me amorous songs In a mel-
low voice and Indeced in me a pleas-
ing Thus was I engnged
when young Rupert Hentzau, who fear-
ed neither man nor devil, and rode
through the demesne, where every tree
mifeit for all
knew
at Strelsun

bowling

melancholy

Lkle a8 marksman he
canterswd np to where 1 lay,
with buriesque deference and
craving private speech with me In or-
der to deliver a message from the
Duke of Strelsan 1 nll with-
draw, aml thea be sald, seating himself
by me

“The king I«

minde

-

in love, It seems

“Ngt with Nfe, my lord,"” sald I
smiling,

“It Is well” he rejoined. “Come,
we nre glone, Rassemlyll™—

I rose 1o n =ltting posture,

“What's the matter? he asked.

*I was about to call one of my gon-
tlemen to Lring your horse, my lord.
If you do uot know how to address the
King, my brother must find anotlier
messcuger.””

*Why keep up the farce?™ he asked,
pegligently Jdusting his boot with hils

glove
“Becanse [t s not finished yet, and
weanwlhile Tl choose my own name,™
“Oh, s0 be It! Yet [ spoke in love
for you, for hudeed You are a man aflt-

er my own heart™

Ran wy poor honestr” aald 1,
“muyhe 1 But that 1 keep fulth
with men and honor with women, may-
e 1 am, my lord.”

He darted a glance at me, a glance
of anger

“Is your motlier dead ™

“Aye, shie's dend™

“Bhe may thank God.™ sald I, and I
beard him softly “Well,
what's the 1 continued,

I had touched him in the raw, for all
the world knew he had broken his
mother's heart, anpd his alry manner
wias gone for the moment,

“The duke offers you more than 1
would,” he growied. *“A halter for
you, sire, was my suggestion. But he
offers you safly conduct across the fron-
tier and a million crowons,"

“I prefer your offer, my lord, If I
am bound to one™

“You refuse?”

“Of course."™

“I toll Michael youn would™ And
the villain, lLis temper restored, gave
me the sunnlest of smlles, “The fact
Is, between ourselves,” he coutinued,
“Michael doesu't understand a geutle-
man."

I began to laugh.

“And you?" I asked.

“1 do,” he sald. “Well, well, the
halter be it.”

“I'm sorry you won't live to see 1t.”
I observed,

“Has his majesty done me the honor
to fasten a particular quarrel on me?”

“I would you were a few years older,
though.”

*Ob, God gives years, but the devil
gives lucrense,” laughed he. “I ecan
hold my own."”

“How Is your prisoner? I asked.

*The k"—

“Your prisoner.”

“I forgot your wishes, sire. Well, he
is alive™

He rose to his feet. I Imitated him.

Then came the most audacious thing
I have known in my life. My friends

nin

said L

CUurss  mee

e s e T

I 'l‘hli idea argued a shrewdness in
{ eur captive which Jed me to bulld

bopes on his assistance. 1 ordered
him to be brought In at omce. Rapt
conducted him and set him in a chalr
by my bedside. He was sullen and
afrald. but, to say truth, after young
Rupert’s exploit we also had our fears,
and if be got as far as possible from
Sapt's formidable six shooter Sapt
kept hlm as far ss he could from me.
Moreover, when he came in his hands
were bound, but that I would not suf-
fer.

I need not stay to recount the safe-
guards and rewards we promised the
fellow—all of which were honorably
observed and pald, so that he llves
now In prosperity (though where 1
may not meotlon) we were the

With a cry I staggered back,

more free inasmuch as we soon learn-
ed that be was rather a weik man
than n wicked and had acted through-
out this matter more from fear of the
duke and of his own brother Max than
for any love of what was Jdone, But
Le had persuaded all of his loyalty
and, though not in thelr secret eoun-
sels, was yet, by his knowledge of
their dispositions within the eastle,
able to lay bare before us the very
heurt of their devices. And here, In
brief, Is his story:

Below the level of the ground In the
castle, approached Ly a flight of stone
steps which abutted on the end of the
drawbridge, were slituste two small
rooms, cut out of the rock itself. The
outer of the two had no windows, byt
was always lighted with cindles: the
inner had one square window, which
Enve upon the moat. In this loner
room there lay nlways, day and nlght,
three of the Rix, and the Instructions
of Duke Michnel were that on any at-
tack belng made on the outer room
the three were to defend the door of
it 80 long as they ecould without risk
to themselves. But so soon as the door
should be In danger of heing forced
then Rupert Hentzau or Detchard (for
one of these two was always there)
ghould leave the others to hold It as)|
long as they could and himself pass |
into the luner room and without more
ado kill the king, who lay there, well
treated, Indeed, but without weapons
and with his arms confined In fine
steel chalns, which d1d not allow him
to move his elbow more than three
inches from his shoulder. Thus be-
fore the onter door were stormed the
king would be dead. And his body ?
For his body would be evidence as
damning as himself,

“Nay. sir,” sald Johann, *his high-
ness has thought of that. While the
two hold the outer room the one who
has killed the king unlocks the bars
in the square window (they turn on a
hinge). The window now gives no
light, for Its mouth s choked by a
great pipe of earthenware, and this
pipe, which is large enough to let pass
through It the body of & man, passes
into the moat, coming to an end im-
mediately above the surface of the
water, so that there is no perceptible
interval between water and pipe. The
king belng dead, his murderer swiftly
ties a weight to the body and, dragging
it to the window, ralses it by a pulley
(for lest the welght should prove too
great Detchard has provided one) till

He Inserts the feet in the pipe and
pushes the body down. Silently, with-
out spiash or sound, it falls into the
water and thence to the bottom of the
moat, which is tweunty feet deep there-
abouts. This done, the murderer cries
loudly, ‘All's well” and himself slides
it
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run to the inper room aund, seeking
moment's delay, bar the door and
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